E111 English
Semester One Exam Review - Signs & Signposts

DIRECTIONS: Identify the signposts in the following passages. Then, identify what that signpost helps the
reader to understand about the passage.

1. “Ha!ha! hal—he! hel—a very good joke indeed—an excellent jest. We will have many a rich laugh
about it at the palazzo—he! he! hel—over our wine—he! he! hel”
“The Amontillado!” | said.
“Hel he! hel—hel he! hel—yes, the Amontillado. But is it not getting late? Will not they be awaiting
us at the palazzo, the Lady Fortunato and the rest? Let us be gone.”
“Yes,” | said, “let us be gone.”
“For the love of God, Montresor!”
“Yes,” | said, “for the love of God!”
But to these words | hearkened in vain for a reply.

Signpost:

Understanding:

2. “Where there are pistol shots, there are men. Where there are men, there is food,” he thought. But
what kind of men, he wondered, in so forbidding a place? An unbroken front of snarled and ragged
jungle fringed the shore.

Signpost:

Understanding:

3. All right, then, they would have lamb for supper. She carried it upstairs, held the thin end with both
her hands. She went into the living room, saw him standing by the window with his back to her, and
stopped.

"I've already told you," he said. "Don't make supper for me. I'm going out."

At that point, Mary Maloney simply walked up behind him and without any pause, she swung the big
frozen leg of lamb high in the air and brought it down as hard as she could on the back of his head. She
might as well have hit him with a steel bar. She stepped back, waiting, and the strange thing was that he
remained standing there for at least four or five seconds. Then he crashed onto the carpet.

Signpost:

Understanding
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4. Her husband drew the talisman from his pocket and then all three burst into laughter as the
sergeant-major, with a look of alarm on his face, caught him by the arm.

"If you must wish," he said gruffly, "wish for something sensible."

Mr. White dropped it back into his pocket, and placing chairs, motioned his friend to the table. In the
business of supper the talisman was partly forgotten, and afterward the three sat listeningin an
enthralled fashion to a second installment of the soldier's adventures in India.

Signpost:

Understanding:

5. She began thinking very fast. As the wife of a detective, she knew what the punishment would be. It
made no difference to her. In fact, it would be a relief. On the other hand, what about the baby? What
were the laws about murderers with unborn children? Did they kill them both -- mother and child? Did
they wait until the baby was born? What did they do? Mary Maloney didn't know and she wasn't
prepared to take a chance.

Signpost:

Understanding:

6. "What's the matter with you? What's the matter with you?" he faltered. But with a violent effort she
overcame her grief and replied in a calm voice, wiping her wet cheeks:

"Nothing. Only I haven't a dress and so | can't go to this party. Give your invitation to some friend of yours
whose wife will be turned out better than [ shall.”

He was heart-broken.

"Look here, Mathilde," he persisted. "What would be the cost of a suitable dress, which you could use on other
occasions as well, something very simple?"

She thought for several seconds, reckoning up prices and also wondering for how large a sum she could ask
without bringing upon herself an immediate refusal and an exclamation of horror from the careful-minded clerk.

At last she replied with some hesitation: "I don't knaw exactly, but I think | could do it on four hundred francs."

He grew slightly pale, for this was exactly the amount he had been saving for a gun, intending to get a little
shooting next summer on the plain of Nanterre with some friends who went lark-shooting there on Sundays.

Nevertheless he said: "Very well. I'll give you four hundred francs. But try and get a really nice dress with the
money." '
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The day of the party drew near, and Madame Loisel seemed sad, uneasy and anxious. Her dress was ready,
however. One evening her husband said to her:

"What's the matter with you? You've been very odd for the last three days."

Signpost:

Understanding:

7. The forest lands of Gradwitz were of wide extent and well stocked with game; the narrow strip of precipitous
woodland that lay on its outskirt was not remarkable for the game it harbored or the shooting it afforded, but it
was the most jealously guarded of all its owner’s territorial possessions. A famous lawsuit, in the days of his
grandfather, had wrested it from the illegal possession of a neighboring family of petty landowners; the is
possessed party had never acquiesced in the judgment of the courts, and a long series of poaching frays and
similar scandals had embittered the relationships between the families for three generations.

Signpost:

Understanding:

8. “Jim, darling,” she cried, “don’t look at me that way. | had my hair cut off and sold it because | couldn’t have
lived through Christmas without giving you a present. It'll grow out again—you won't mind, will you? | just had to
do it. My hair grows awfully fast. Say ‘Merry Christmas!’ Jim, and let’s be happy. You don’t know what a
nice—what a beautiful, nice gift I've got for you.”

“You've cut off your hair?” asked Jim, laboriously, as if he had not arrived at that patent fact yet even after the
hardest mental labor.

“Cut it off and sold it,” said Della. “Don’t you like me just as well, anyhow? I’'m me without my hair, ain’t 1?”

Jim looked about the room curiously.

“You say your hair is gone?” he said, with an air almost of idiocy.

“You needn’t look for it,” said Della. “It’s sold, | tell you—sold and gone, too. It’s Christmas Eve, boy. Be good to

me, for it went for you. Maybe the hairs of my head were numbered,” she went on with a sudden serious
sweetness, “but nobody could ever count my love for you. Shall | put the chops on, Jim?”

Signpost:

Understanding:






